
Gotham's
Red Men.

New York Has an Indian
Colony of Famous An¬

tecedents.

Thundercloud, the "Big Chief," a

Typical Specimen of Coop¬
er's Idea! Savage.

Poses for Artists and Then Turns His
Hand to Whatever Suits

His Fancy.
THE SQUAWS ARE NOT BEAUTIES.

Neither in Voice Nor Appearance Do They
Call to Mind the Mem¬

ories of Poca¬
hontas.

New York has a genuine Indian colony.
There are but seven families comprising it,
to be sure, but they constitute a remnant
of a confederation which in early days held
New York City in its power.the Six Na¬
tions.
Notwithstanding the fact that the colony

Is small, and that it centres in Thompson
6treet, it still boasts the historic head chief,
whise tribal appellation is "Thundercloud."
It matters little that be lives in the second
story, back, of a dingy tenement; he has the
name, the blood and pride of race.

Nearly all the New York Indians are half-
breeds. Thundercloud, however, who is
a pessimist on blood, maintains that
Donegahawa was, but in that he is mis¬
taken. The Indian was written in every
line of his strong face. He was a Seneca
of the Bear tribe. Thundercloud is Sioux
and Iroquois on the maternal side, which is
the property line among the Indians. His
father was a French Canadian named
Plauut. His face unites the dominant char¬
acteristics of these two strong stocks. Thun¬
dercloud is a handsome man, and he knows
it. He loves, to be taken in profile, with his
long raven hair thrown forward over the
shoulders and woven in and out with flash¬
ing ribbons of red and yellow and green.
The picture of him shows him as he Doses

for artists and illustrators. That is his
business, and he works at it with an enthu-

Ahat commands high wages, particu¬
lar y if the "subject" includes a captive
white maiden, whom he is leading awayThundercloud spends his time between the
8®TV-lnS of deerskin leggings and the makingof feather crests for full dress, thinking Ud

aU whirJh°hi' « u hau Photographs of them
"e sells when business is slapk

hen the longing for the woods comes over

}liIU occasionally, and he wanders far awayinto the hills and fields, peddling his

weather
he always returns with the cold

Thundercloud used to be on exhibition to
as have most of the other in

dians that are stranded in New York Wo

AVWrh
witl1 Buffalo Bill and other WildA\ est shows, but tired of it several years

rn'aw'^YS a question of coming
i, V. 5 says- and so ho settledin the Grand street tenement, where his
n!r' e.r '<a.s. lately come to live with him

among the other Indians, and

VVPRt Anthony's Church in

im,stiv^r ^Way', but for the rest keep
Altogether. 6' business matters

1 heir room on the second floor of the
tenement, hung all about with garments
vervhrl.5V ,troPhles of the chase, are

Jfah- hy contr»st with the dark
8 tan.i. At home and amonsr his own

E)o°m mVi ^?hderCl0Ud is called plain
M ikl hi, more- imposing title is put
whites Lwar ,P?mt' f°r cffcM-t on the
w'ni/h * 8.ls.terv Katsitsaronkwas,
phich, rendered into English, is "Picking
lowers, is a cheerful, brown-eved in

m/'fl! nmi,SSiVe proportions, to whom pick¬ing flowers would be anything but snort
lleJ ,hu,1 >an? is ,u Canada. He is aK

1,k'; rh(Tsolf' but the half Of him
that Is not Indian is German, whereas her
£ .xt"r(:' is French. It accounts, perhaps!foi their being apart. National prejudices
are strong even on neutral Indian ground.It is hateful to destroy romance in this
unromantic world, but. truth compels the
bald statement that "Picking Flowers's"
every-day name is Mrs. Hill, and that

Tsn K m ,
round in deerskins and

moccasins, but in calico wrapper bought

£/*§?& SB? 8t0K- rhc ».«»*»
Dp on Broome street, in No. 509, In the

h? th« u
e -i°lliest Indian widow

j ^
States. Her name is Mrs. TIebo

and she is all alone, except that once in
a while some wandering Iroquois drops in
for a social chat. In her little room, that
pan just iiold her bed. a stove eighteen
inches square and the table bv which she
works, she sits threading beads and work¬
ing them into hearts and pillows and what¬
not all day long. It is not yet a year
since the death chant was sung in

*

the
tenement, and then called her buck
.Adoonwa Talatishon.Adoonwa stands for
homas with the Grand Army for an

escort, to his grave, and the widow wears
her weeds yet, though she doesn't pine at
ail. Sitting at her table, as she is in the pic¬
ture. shie looks stern enough for Sitting Bull
herself, and the "How!" with which she
greets a visitor is apt to startle him a
bit. but back in her brown eves lurks a
smile that breaks into laughter loud and
boisterous soon.
Mrs. Tiebo's Indian name Is as unlike her

laughter as possible. It is soft and insinu¬
ating, sounds sweetly like Odiga, with the
gentlest of g\s. If it means anything to
her it must sometimes make her sad for
Its translation is "Pretty Flower." Kat-
sltsaronkwas goes back occasionally from
Grand street to her Canadian fields, where
flowers grow, but Odiga is in Broome street

EighthVlrd. 6 are n° fl0Wei'S In the

The one real family in the Indian colonv
Is that of Tallkeno, the "Mountain Eagle "

an Iroquois of the Bear Tribe, whose tent
Is pitched on the second floor rear of No 6
Beach Street, one of the old red brick
houses, with half circular front, that stands
yet among the hustling surroundings of the
wholesale grocery district. This one holds
nearly one-half of the whole aboriginal set¬
tlement, for there are no less than three
families in it, but one of them has a white

'..AtnotlJer aT.he,a(?, without much else.
The Mountain Eagle" Is the onlv unmixed
one unmixed, at least, in this generation
,,Th£ whole of it is there in the picture,
the Eagle himself, Mrs. Eagle, "Big Thun¬
der the young "buck," and Cecil, goodlooking and just a bit saucy, as young irirls
of her age are Inclined to be. They are
typical Indians also in this, that the
squaws and the old men work, while the
young buck makes music. However "Bie
Thunder" is not an idler. He rides a ponv
in shows occasionally, and knows how to
shoot an arrow. In Summer the familv
when not travelling with a show, go ped¬dling their bead work about the countrv

hiwL ma +?ne ? the very attractive ox-

World's Fall* Ir0QU0ls Vllla«e at the

That Is about the history of the colony
in general. Coming here in the way of
trade they were all from time to tinv
stranded here. Their goods are usually sold
out of hand on the road, though on West
Broadway around the corner from Thun¬
dercloud's tenement, then, is a miserly lit¬
tle store where remnants and odds and
ends are so d, and bead hearts hang in the
window. The surplus product of the colonv
Is sold there at wholesale. It knows noother Industry save Thundercloud's Ev
ery Indian threads beads, and the brighterthe better The dullest of their ricketv
tenements is brightened by them. ncJJety

If there is not much romance 'in the In
dian colony of 'New York, there is in in
finite pathos, and not least is the sight of
the thoughtful child of a once powerfulpeople sitting laughing and playing in tbi
sunset with the shining beads fo? wh chher fathers bartered home and land, exist¬
ence itself; for the very name of the Tm

tqh,01f ZULbe t0 tl,e ^eat metropolis o^
t#I<L

owned but as a tale that is

Onder 09ater.
Have Been Accumulating for

Years and from Many
Sources.

Includes all Sorts of Things of
Value and Many Cu¬

riosities.

QUEER THINGS THE DIVERS SEE.

They Can Tel the Nature of the Traffic
at a Pier by Examining

the Bed of the
River.

There is an 'mmense fortune in coin and
other valuables lying on the earth within
a short distance of New York's most
crowded thoroughfares. It lies quite un¬
protected by any safe deposit vault or
watchman of aiy kind. This treasure is
the accumulatioa of many years and has
been the aggregate contribution of thou¬
sands of people, both rich and poor, as
well as by every shipping or transporta¬
tion company in the harbor. These valua¬
bles lie scattered thickly about the bottom
of the rivers wLich sourround New York,
and beneath the vaters of the bay. It is
not generally realized that enough objects
of more or less vaaie are dropped into the
waters about the c.'tj to fill the streets in
the course of the *ear to a sufficient ex¬
tent to render them impassable; but Colonel
Waring is not responsible for cleaning the
bed of river and hr.rbor, and so this ex¬

traordinary collection goes on accumulating
year after year.
The large contributions to this deep-sea

collection are, of course, made by the ves¬
sels which are wrecked and carried down
bodily with their entire cargo. The wreck¬
ers about New York estimate the original
value of the deposit at several hundred
thousand dollars a year. Its intrinsic value
at the end of the year is, of course, verymuch under this figure. The silent action
of the water naturally tends to decomposeand disintegrate almost every substance.
There are many valuables, such, for in¬
stance, as gold and silver coin, jewelry,glass or metal ware and the like, which lie
very near New York and which are quite
as good as new. The divers who are ac-

customed to exploring this little known
region about New York City are, of course,
more or less familiar with the location of
these treasures. The water, however,
proves an excellent guardian. The treas¬
ures which cannot: be destroyed are
slowly buried with gradual accumulations
of sand, and so, in time, the water rivals
the strongest safe deposit vaults for safe
keeping.
These deposits are of almost infinite

variety. The most famous legacy to this
sinking fund was probably made when the
steamer Gluckaul went down with all on
board, not very long ago. at the entrance
to New York harbor. The cargo of this
vessel known was valued at $200,000. Much
of this consisted of merchandise packed
in wooden boxes, which the waves were-
not long, no doubt, in opening and dis¬
tributing over many acres of their do¬
main.
The steamer Virscego, which was sunk

in collision near New York a few years
ago, contributed a new sort of treasure to
this curious dumping ground. Some six men
went down with the ship, and among these
were two New York millionaires, who car¬
ried upward of $10,000 in gold on their
persons or concealed in their private lug¬
gage. All attempts to recover this fortune
were unavailable. These men, in conceal¬
ing their money from possible theft by the
crew and others on board, had uncon¬
sciously hidden it for all time from the
most expert divers. This vessel also con¬
tained a valuable cargo of miscellaneous
merchandise, part of which was recovered
before the ship went to pieces. This for¬
tune in specie still lies undisturbed al¬
most within sight of the Battery.
There is besides an almost regular sup¬

ply of valuables to this ancient treasure
irround. due to accidents in loading and un-

. ii .

Thundercloud Puts on His War Paint Sometimes, Even in New York.
(Drawn from a photograph by a Journal staff artist.)

loading vessels,
which precipitate all
sorts of objects Into
the water. Hundreds
of derricks and cranes
which are distributed
alonu both sides of
the rivers, as well as
upon hundreds of
boats in the harbor,
have an awkward
trick of letting slip
all sorts of oblects
from their grasp into
the water. Some¬
times, when these ob¬
jects which plunge
injto the water are
especially valuable,
divers are sent down
after them. But the
work and expense
connected with bring¬
ing them to the sur¬

face, even when they
are waterproof, is
generally greater
than the intrinsic
value of the lost
treasure. The Im¬
mense shipping in¬
terests of Mew York
naturally contribute
in the course of a
year many ship loads
to this subterranean
receiving store. This
collection lines the
river for miles.

THESE ARE NEW YORK INDIANS.

* t .. r ft

Family Gathering of Aborigines in Their East Side Tetiefneftt Mouse Home.
(Drawn from a photograph by a Journal staff ar tist.)

§>l?e
©Wns Gd^n.

A Mysterious Little Woman Who
Haunts the City Hall

Corridors.

The "Lady of the Leaves" Charges
Mayor Strong with the Theft

of a Vast Property.
KNOWS ALL ABOUT ADAM AND EVE.

Describes the Costumes of Humanity's
Ancestors in Detail.Her " Estate "

Located in the Heart
of Brooklyn.

A mysterious little woman who is known
to the attendants at the City Hall as the
"Lady of the Leaves" has been paying
almost daily visits during a year or more

past to the Mayor's office. Her main object
in life, she is very willing to explain to
every one, is to settle a very curious finan¬
cial grievance she believes she has against
Mayor Strong. This quiet little lady is
at once the most persistent and harmless
of all the hor^e of cranks who haunt the
Mayor's office. The title of the "Lady of
the Leaves" has been suggested by the na¬

ture of the little woman's astonishing
grievance. She claims that she is the
rightful owner of an immense estate in the
heart of Brooklyn, out of which His Honor
Mayor Strong has defrauded her. Her
claim, she says, dates back to the days
of the Garden of Eden, and is, therefore,
quite well established.
She never appears at- the Mayor's office

without carrying a curious old-fashioned
reticule, well filled with musty documents.
She will draw these out and explain them
at the least provocation. They contain,
she is very anxious to argue, a faultless
chain of evidence, proving beyond the least
doubt that she is very directly and quite
lawfully descended from Adam and Eve.
She always presents her case quietly, and
never becomes vehement in arguing her
claim, but she will talk by the hour, if she
receives the lease encouragement, of the
original homestead of her family in Eden.
The daily habits of these well-known an¬
cestors of hers are very familiar to her
and her memory abounds with curious
stories of their methods of housekeeping,
their wardrobes and other household gos¬
sip. Her stories concerning the wardrobes
ot these ancestors are responsible for sug¬
gesting her present title. She affirms, and
there are few who will argue with her,
that Adam and Eve's attempts to follow
the latest fashions were made by ingenious
arrangements of leaves, and nothing more.
The "Lady of the Leaves," is must be

understood, does not attempt anything of
this sort. She appears always in dresses
made after some very ancient and quite
forgotten fashion, and her hair always
hangs in old-fashioned gray ringlets, which
quite cover her temples. As she moves
about through the old corridors of the City
Hall it is not hard to imagine that she is
one of those who frequented the historic
building nearly a century ago and somehow
lost her way and had lived there ever
since.
The Mayor is quite used to the visits of

all sorts of cranks to his office, and has
learned from long experience how to dis¬
pose of one of them with the same dis¬
patch he would use with a Tammany' man
seeking an office. He is so often annoyedwith these strange visitors that he is be-

A Trolley Road May Cut Grover Cleveland's Birthplace in Two.
£The dotte<Miae shows where tin* mmUe of the track would come.

The Lady of the Leaves.
(Sketched from life by a Journal staff artist.)

coming quite expert in recognizing insanity
cases. His method of dealing with cranks
is immediate and effective. As soon as lie
discovers that his visitor is mentally unbal¬
anced, he gives a knowing wink to Police¬
man Kennell, who keeps daily guard over
His Honor. This wink is full of signifi¬
cance to this sagacious policeman. The
crank is at once ushered in a dignified
manner. to the outer office, where he Is
finally induced to leave the building for the
time, at least.
The persistency of the "Lady of the

Leaves" is worthy of a better cause. This
melancholy little woman is absolutelyharmless to every one but herself. No one
knows where she lives, although she some¬
times hints that she intends to be alwayswhere she can keep an eye on the welfare
of her estate. This estate, according to
the most conservative estimate, covers at
least a square mile in the very heart of
the business section of Brooklyn. The ex¬
act value of this extraordinary estate can
hardly be estimated. It contains amongother more or less valuable real estate the
various public buildings of Brooklyn and
the principal blocks of retail stores alongB'ulton street. The "Lady of the Leaves"
would readily overshadow her fellow
townswoman, Hetty Green. She would
have money enough to equip a very fair
imitation of the original Garden of Eden.
She has said on several occasions, however,that when she recovers her lost estate she
will graciously allow the principal business
interests of Brooklyn to be carried on un¬
disturbed. She does not intend to restore
the old homestead of the Garden of Eden
011 its original site on Fulton street, and
also denies the least intention of reviving
the remarkable styles of apparel which her
ancestors, Adam and Eve, were so
proud of.
According to the account of this curious

r :.-. little woman. His
.Honor Mayor Strongstole from her with
his own hand the
deeds of her title to
the rights and privi¬leges of the largest
estate in the world.
In common with manyinsane people. "The
I^ady of the Leaves"
Imagines herself im¬
mensely wealthy. Al¬
though her appear¬
ance may be describ¬
ed by the term gen-
t e e 1 poverty, she
speaks with perfect
assurance of millions
of dollars. It is, per¬haps, not very clear
to her just how
Mayor Strong man¬
aged to get those pa-
pers. As an indisput-able bit of evidence
she calls attention to
the fact that MayorStrong is undoubtedlywealthy while she is
poor, and other points
quite as convincing.The political situation
does not appeal toher.
The dream has taken
so strong a hold uponthis woman that she
will doubtless carryIt to her grave.

Cleveland's Birth¬
place Is ir\ Dan<£ef.

A Trolley Company at Caldwell,
N. J., Wants to De¬

molish It.

The Proposed Road Would Run
Directly Over the Site of

the Residence.

CHURCH PEOPLE UP IN ARMS.

For Some Time the Residence Has Served
as the Presbyterian Parsonage.

The Fight Grows More
Bitter Daily.

For the past two years the trustees of
the First Presbyterian Church at Caldwell,
N. J.t have been fighting the North Jersey
Traction Company, who are trying to get a
franchise for a trolley road through the
town which, if granted, would necessitate
the destruction of the birthplace of the
President of the United States, Grover
Cleveland. Other residents of Caldwell
want the trolley, but as the trustees hold
the right to a part of the principal thor¬
oughfare and do not wish the road on ac¬
count of the destruction of this memorable
spot, matters in that usually quiet little
borough are at present somewhat mixed.
The house where President Cleveland

was born is the parsonage of the First
Presbyterian Church, over which his fa¬
ther presided at the time of Grover's birth.

It is a pretty wooden structure, two
stories in height, and built after plans
which at that time were considered the
most approved. It sets back a little way
from the road on Bloomfield avenue, one
of the prettiest roada In New Jersey, and
in a direct line, according to surveyors,
with the tracks of the "dvadly" trolley.
As long ago as July, 1894, the fight was
begun, and it is just now about to be set¬
tled.
The trolley people say that, although theywill not harm the church in any way, the

road will have to run very closo to it and
directly over the spot which the parson¬
age occupies. They are determined to
build the road, and have already an ap¬praisal of the church parsonage, which is
given «s $100,000.
The directors of the Caldwell Railway

have now joined In the fight, and, strange
to say, are endeavoring to secure the
trolley company their franchise.

$100,000 for
One Fee.

A Class of Attorneys Who
Receive Fortunes for

Their Services.
The Richest Profession in the

World Is That of Interna¬
tional Law.

Americans Are Regarded by Foreign
Governments as Leaders in This

Particular Legal Line.

TOO FEW TO HANDLE THE CASES.

Enormous Fees Go Begging for Lack of
Men of Sufficient Note and

Learning to Handle
the Affairs.

The newest and richest of all nmf«,
B ona I. llw_

An
rDationa' lawyers to-day

Americans. A fee of less than fl
is never offered. That is because
client and attorney would suffer a

dignity were it otherwise-the die
cause it is a nation; the attorney b
he must be a man of world-wide fa;
It is a wonderful sphere. Only wi
ew years has international law be»
"elusive profession, it is inspiri;

bvln a ?C' SdenCe Was Perfected, too.
by an American. Henry Wharton was the

s^rvi'ce^n.ThDt yearS lD °Ur diPlomatic
service and then wrote a book upon in--

~al l3W Which has aa
authority ever since has been translated
Into every European and two Asiatic lan¬
guages, and is appealed to as fiual. But
Mr. Wharton was not an international
lawyer in the sense given to the term
within the past few years.
The international lawyer with: tfajp larg¬

est practice is John W. Foster. It is not
necessary to say who he is. But as he
was the first to acquire a practice of mag¬
nitude he is looked upon as the dean of a

powerful corps. His clients to-day are

Ml It win Holland, England and Portu¬
gal. it will be recalled that Mr
had a "case" lately from the Chinese Cm
ernment. His retainer was 11^7nr£ E°T"

sHH,«-?'.,w
FBu1 CnoSt"bp departed8froS

'iLZa\Sr"" S E,S
reason8 for^th8 tD Hit tb? currtdlani3.gdfle
complications between national legal
''»¦ th?'S.rTp'KrSS:
out Of n* settle. because they "are

gAssa,have the strongest hold upon the nS
this there is the pari* nf at\
Whita xj«

°
. i,

SL or Andrew *>.
liiLe. ±ie was well versed in lam t

PoKtmLt^rs'Vo!8 MSi'S "h
G.avaeernV«t» g'VX*? "«W.»"h

A°SerteaS°wa? h? got'V" 'jit
WlU.e has XZi SSS'SS
readily should occasion arile ' 00 fe® Veiy

iPiliSgmmmercise of the profession. It was with t-I
fact in view that the Venezuelan rw?
mission suggested to Secretarv otnev ^
propriety of British reDresenjf -

ho

^sPTsrjst
essss&rt

s°dsBvh,h^-v'^~r,o»°i
aw issst &
wf* anxious to retain Mr. Phelps to^denl

£. Portu£al on one occasion^ hnt hi
;f0ruld "°! be mduced to°handIe the case®
nr. Phelps will undoubtedly live in t'i,^
history of International law 7s one of

?Jt"hehhS " International

¦J szxK.iZ
n fhfa })es^i avenue to the profession
|R HinoC0Uhi y is dlPIowatlc office. A man

&*&.!? ip-ar
iminent lawyer^'now^end^vS' to'attofn
ha?m th«8ad0r,al pcsts iR Europe. Fai W

n
y ®°nnect themselves with the

state Department at Washington tm»

uatlc8 In^1 UDdtr the notlce "f 'he dipli-
iiatic corps, whose recommenda. ion' in
laterally powerful in matters^of thU

The complaint that there are Ton ninn^

lawyers is never heard in this new ime£
aational branch of the profes^io^
lemaud actually far exceeds the supjlv®
E^ere are never very many men who nos".
Jess the unusual qualifications i'.r J,
practice. The internati^.ul ialver ibui?
'anlntv H

very emi,i'"ut ei)r| of provV-d
^apacity. He must hare great iiifln^nc*

CnnM l,count17, otherwise the forciynerg
t\ould have no use for him. He must h. «

?Thl m/n in.ever-v sense of the w.rd

ntPrnaH01"* . ^ y°UDe Allows Who StUdV

lavs til? ^ at tlle universities nowa^
and thill T, many a yeur before thvv
-I.

their names even recognized as iit
the profession at all. Mr. Thomas F r .1
«d with all his fame, nlll be a new man
in the profession when his present

.
u

bassadorial term ends. For It is rsser ed

thar^fr a£pear^ t0 be very good authoritv'
aation^' i,5a r1'1 Practice as an into'-
aational lawyer after 1897.
Even well-informed people make <i a,

elded error in trying to' grasp the meanh ,

Is
the expression International lnwver I-

is not synonymous .vitb diplomat Tin
term includes a new and quite recent Ve-
^ of the legal professiom some-

thlnj. so new indeed that few Iawv< ru
whoUy grasp it. James C. Carter who

T fnrii^n1" ?<0 c,rcuElstances go abroad for
a foreign Government, although he h-s
been Invited to, put the distinction

itri'u 'eiicitous English recently, but he

ssz&fisr-a;,d *"»» A
In line, two things are verv striking ahnnt

this profession. The first is that theM
ther?eare°noi ^i100'0001 the second that

business
lawjre« enoiufh to Uo th®


